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Check up all that 
Camels offer you! 








NY one of Camels many points of absolute superiority makes 
them a delight to the most fastidious cigarette smoker! But, 
consider al] that Camels pass you every time you light up:— 


Unequalled quality—a really wonderful blend of choice Turkish 
and choice Domestic tobaccos—a flavor as distinctive and 
refreshing as it is appetizing—smooth mellow mildness never 
before attained in a cigarette—freedom from any unpleasant 
cigaretty odor! 


And, when you compare Camels with any cigarette in the world 
at any price, you will note that Camels never tire your taste, no 
matter how liberally you smoke! 
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Camels are sold 
everywhere in sci- 
entifically sealed 
packages of 20 cig- 
arettes for 20 cents. 


R. J. REYNOLDS 
TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 








ip 
21 
—— 


| 























Draw 


3483 


by Water De Marts 


~) 


<2 


‘louN, 


\ly pt 


JUDGE 


THE HAPP? 


New York, 


| BELIEVE YOU'RE HAVING 
AR, IF | COULD KEEP ANY 


ALEDIUM ” 


DeceEMBI IS, 192 





MONEY TROl 


HING FROM Y 


BLI AND ARI 


KEEPIN 


IT FROM M 


Cor 
¢ City 










































































































































































Drawn by P. D. Jounson 


The Child 





Bitty’s One AMBITION 


Composer 


By Fatrrax Downey 


HERE now remain but few of the arts which the 
Child Prodigy has not picked on, played with and 
mastered. Such has been the vogue of young genius, 
that any authoress, for instance, who could write 
her age in one figure, could write her royalties in five 

Literature and Art were the first to be converted into childish 
playthings and put ona paying basis. Juvenilia, which the proud 
parents of the offspring used to force their dinner guests to listen 
to or inspect, actually came to be sought after. 

Phere have been child prodigies in Music, but only as per- 
formers. Now the London 7'imes, quoting William Platt in the 
British Journal of Psychology, comes forward and declares 
children have invaded the field of musical composition. A boy 
of eight and a girl of five were heard singing an original duet as 
they crossed Hampstead Heath Even more remarkable was 
the piece of music which was published as developed from a 
melody “crooned’’ by a babe only four and one-half months 
old says the Times 

Chat revelation was a startling one tome. Not only from its 
intrinsic interest and the knowledge that thousands of dollars 
could be earned by such a child but also because it explains for 
me a baffling experience I had with my son about three o’clock 
the other morning. My son is only three months old, a month 


and a half younger than the child who crooned the original 
melody, I may add with some pride. 

[ failed to understand it at the time, when I heard a noise 
from my son’s crib. In my ignorance I thought the sound was a 
peevish wail, Now I know that it may well have been the open 
ing bars from an original concerto in G minor! 

lo my shame be it said that I turned over in my bed and 
ignored the music. The first movement in the concerto which 
had been almost pianissimo then was repeated somewhat 
allegro, as my talented son began to warm to the composition ot 
his prelude. At that point, with my elbow L dug my wife in th 
ribs. I wanted her to share the sound with me. But alas, my 
act was not inspired by any altruistic desire that she also be an 
enthralled auditor of what I now realize to have been divine 
harmonies. On the contrary, my objec t was that she take some 
measures to still it 

My wife muttered a few cross words to me and commenced 
to sing a lullaby. I now comprehend why it seemed so dis 
cordant, intruding as it did on a melody which I doubt ii 
Beethoven at the age of three months, or even six months 
could have equalled. My son, like the true genius he is 
politely waited for the inte ruption to cease; then continued 


to extempori Le 








es. 
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D y G. B. Inwoon 


By that time he had progressed to his definite theme. To me 


whose ears had not been opened by the revelation in the Times 
it sounded very much like, ‘**Waa—waa—yah—-WOW!’ 

With that as a motif, my son sang on in his clear treble. In 
the course of three hours that night, I am now convinced I was 
the unwitting and unappreciative audience of a fugue, a gavotte 
a sonata and an oratorio. 

And I—I held my ears. Then I arose impatiently, flinging 
off the covers, and strode to my son’s crib. I snatched him up 
I trod the length of the room with him. It availed nothing 
He was then thoroughly inspired As best I can recall now, he 


became so precociously musical as to hum the entire score of a 


1e orchestratior 


original symphony, fortissimo, filling in t 
all instruments 

Just as My son Was lI the midst of what must have been 
a particularly solemn choral chant, surcharged with religious 


feeling, I bumped into the sharp corner of the bureau! 1 
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still shudder to think of the ill-timed exclamations 
to which I gave vent. 

My wife then gave the child a bottle of milk 
Genius which had been so eloquent when starved 
was silent. The remarkable performance was over 
Music lovers would hav: paid thousands of dol 


lars to have heard it 


. Since the revelation of what I heard that night 
has burst upon me, I have lain awake for nights 
blank score and a pencil clutched in either hand, 
a recording phonograph, all wound up, at my 
elbow 

And the blamed kid hasn't let out a peep! 


Signers 
By Em CAMPBI Hat 
was in the smoking-compartment of a Pull- 
man, and an obviously self-satisfied little man 
had been doing most of the talking for some time. 

I tell you * he declared emphatic ally, ** there 
is nothing like the good old American stock that 
goes right back to the beginning. Now—lI don’t 
like to boast. but facts are facts—an ancestor of 
RCY.” mine signed “the Declaration of Independen e!” 

That so?” a young Jewish traveling man re- 
sponded mildly. “Interesting, of course, but well, one of 
my ancestors signed and certified to a rather more important 
and older document.” 

Nothing on earth more important than the Declaration!” 
the little man bristled. “‘What sort of document are you 
talking about?” ‘ 

The Ten Commandments,” was the gentle rejoinder. 


Cheer to Last a Year 
(Our Confidential Guide of Appropriate Christmas Gifts for All) 
Rich man, poor man, beggar man, thief, doctor, lawyer, mer- 
chant, chief: A subscription to JupDG: 


Prima Facie 
“Does a rabbit’s foot really bring good lu a 
I should say so. My wife felt one in my money pocket 


once and thought it was a mouse.’ 











YYE HAVE TO DO 15 DRESS 


OURSELVES, PUT ON OUR HATS-- 
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Christmas Is a Good Ide: 
By ‘Tuomas MI. Farounatr 


| children annually look into each 


HEN men vomen ¢ 
W others’ eves with understanding 
asked regarding Santa Claus and 
th climbs again upon the imperial throne of our senses 
the world 


when questions are 


the fairies—when 


then 


once 


but that it’s Christ 


love kisses all civilization all at 


nows it is neither a cadaver nor a clam 
nas. Out of the bosom of the air the good old times come 
rooping back, hand in hand with the tinkling bells of today 
winking dew-drops of tomorrow. Poor folks grin lik 

Rich @olkfare as happy as if 
metropolis trembles like a shy 
and the business man feels that he 


The human snow 


| the 
1 mile of blooming spring-tim« 
In’t a dollar Phe 


Lider read\ to be married 


) nae 
t na 


ould write a majestic poem if he wanted te 
lakes blown in the winds of time and trouble nestle down in a 
kindliness, cheerfully acknowledging 
is children 


vorld-blanket of 
t they are brothers and sisters, and masquerad 
initiated 


r of being mistaken for planets. Then we art 


communion and are astonished to see all the sour 
ople in the neighborhood turn sweet when dipped in the 
We see old Dan Web 
discordant, 


“What is 


with 


ovenant of Christmas consanguinity 
broken 
lligerent—not with the 


all this worth?” 


dissevered 
interrogatory 


rs vision—not fragments 
miserable 


words: 


but with glad hands and fais 





it the feast rising to the glowing promise of the 
“One 
ible 


the guests 


Christmas toast now and forevet 


big union of hearts, 


one and inse par 


Why I 


B 


Glad 


PAYLo} 


Am 


KATHARINE HaviLANp 


| KNOW the things that all my friends will offer unto me— 
\ varied choice, but chosen all, for suitability; 

Nine “ New York of the Novelists,” and fountain pens sixteen; 

Writing cases bv the gross and things for me to clean 

I don’t use pens) and, for my desk, nicknacks; 


My pens upon 
“Pens,” the 


The box 


' 
endless 


marked “Stamps,” the box marked 

letter-racks! 

Yes, I know well the things my friends will hang upon my tre 

\ varied choice and chosen all for suitability! 

Yet, I count blest myself, when I think of the plumbing man 

Che things he ull his friends—simple his gifts to 
plan 

Che monkey 

Such things would not bring joy to me, nor wonder to my eyes: 

Then welcome I the dozen mates that hang upon my tre« 

lo dwell upon the plumber man makes Pollyanna-l 

My spirits rise, and I—‘* Am glad!” that I—that Iam MI 


choose gifts at glad \ tle Dick SO log gone 


reaps trom 


wrench, the pied e ol joint the washers, eve ry Size; 


Since friends 


suitably ! 
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D by A. B. Watxen 
Don’Tr LET EM FOOL Yo YOuR 
| pon’t BELIEVE itr. Niy pap 1s 
(HRISTMAS TIME.” 


The Judgment’ of the like 


Mixed 


By KATHERINE NEGLEY 


HE Judge charged the Jury and 
that was about all he had to do 
with it. He said the evidence pointed 
out that Mrs. O’Grady, on trial, had 
brutally assaulted her poor weak de 
pendent husband 

Mr. Welch, the foreman, was in 
favor of acquittal, because Mrs 
(’Grady was very good-looking, and 
Mr. Lissen agreed with him because 
he secretly believed she winked at 
him 

Mrs. Plympton voted for acquittal 
in the hope that Mrs. O’Grady 
would shake hands with the Jury, 
and thus she would get a close look 
it the way the braid was sewed on 
Mrs. O’Grady’s dress. 

Mrs. Murphy had been married 
ten years herself and she thought 
O’Grady just got what he deserved 
ind Mrs. Delaney only wished she 
had the courage to beat her own 
husband once or twice 

Mrs. O’Grady was a cousin of Mr 
Smith’s wife, so he had to see her 
acquitted, and Mr. Gradon was on 
her side, because he never did like 
(Grady 

Mrs. Wedekin thought the first 
witness against Mrs. O’Gradyv had 


perjured herself and Mr. Weslin 


1 Mrs. O’Grady’s lawyer and 
wanted to see him win 

Mr. Edwards believed in believ 
ing good of everybody, so he could 
not vote for Mrs O’Grady’s con 
viction 

Mrs. Gracy did not know what 
acquittal was, but she did not want 
to admit it. so she went with the 
crowd 

Every one was surprised when 
Miss Planker voted for conviction 
She knew how to spell conviction but 
not acquittal. 

However. she kept her self-pos 
session and presence of mind and 
let then argue her into making the 
verdict unanimous. 


Altogether Too Much 

irtist—Have you heard about 
the new Models’ Union? I, for 
one, can’t afford the prices. 

fnother Artist—What are they 
going to charge? 

irtist—Why, so much a square 
inch instead of by the hour 


Damaging Testimony 
My friend killed my case | 
was charged with being drunk 
[wo cops said I couldn't walk to 
the station house.” 
And what did vour friend tes 


tify >” 


‘He said I could not only walk, 


but was dancing!’ 





A Ballade Before Christmas 


By Epwarp W. BarRNarD 


A® AIN the vearly quest’s begun, 
Of gifts at Christmas to bestow 
You feel it simply must be done 
Although the old exchequer’s low 
hey need not cost a lot of dough, 
rheir use content need not be high, 
They may be quite malapropos; 
Annette is knitting me a tie! 


It’s up to every mother’s son 
To know his sizes, top to toe. 
Of gloves, of hose, and every one 
Of those things that by sizes go. 
I see my stock of slippers grow, 
I see my mufflers multiply, 
Cravats by dozens I can show; 
Annette is knitting me a tie! 


Today Kate caught me on the run 
“How would I like a cameo?” 

Of good ideas Grace has none: 
“Suggestions would dispel her woe!” 
I scent more handkerchiefs from Flo; 

I’ve read the book that Belle will buy; 
No one escapes, nor friend nor foe! 

Annette is knitting me a tie! 

\ Merry Christmas? Maybe so! 
I’m normally a cheerful guy! 

But this year, somehow, I don’t know! 
innette is knitting me a tie! 
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Drawn by R. B. FPoiier 
“Don’r scotp am, Nancy. He’s cor tn’ 
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MAKIN 'S OF A GREAT MOVIE STAR 





























Drawn by Eviza Cortis Moran 


[TRANSPORTATION DIFFICULTIES 


Second Avenue Magic 
By Josepn P. HANRAHAN 


HAD afforded my friend O’Brien an opportunity of listening 

to a man named McGill play golf, and the afternoon passed 

so delightfully for both of us that on the way home, O’Brien 
rewarded me with a magic formula. 

“You get off the ‘L’ at umpteenth Street and Second avenue,” 
he said. “ Walk two blocks north and stand in front of the little 
cigar store at the corner. Between six-thirty and seven, a 
magician minus hat and collar will stroll along and stop to sur- 
vey the tobacco bargains. He'll be smoking a clay pipe. Step 
up and ask him the time.”’ 

At the appointed place, that evening, I accosted the magician. 
He was staring at the display of tobacco and puffed at a clay pipe 

“Will you kindly tell me what time it is,” I said. 

“Green River,” he whispered, without removing 
his gaze from the cigar-store window; “‘ Dewar’s 
Burke’s Irish and Hernessey’s Three Star; Hollands, 
Sloe, Jamaica, Demerara, and Madeira Port. One 
bottle at a time. Put a name to it.” 

[ did. 

“* Back in five minutes,” he breathed, and was gone. 

While awaiting the magician’s return I happened 
to cast my eyes upwards, to behold a girl looking 
down at me from a second-story window. We  »# 
both smiled. 

“Remarkably nice-looking,” I soliloquized, “‘ but 
indubitably wise.” 

The magician suddenly re-appeared with that to 
which no really sensible person can reasonably object, 
and he smuggled it to me adroitly and I paid him, 
and waved my hand to the girl, and went home. 

There was no deviation from routine procedure on 
the following evening. The magician was there, the 
girl was there; I was there, and everything was ex- 
tremely agreeable all ’round. 

And alike it was on the next, save that when once 
properly accoutred by the magician I was ready to 
depart, a man stepping from a doorway adjoining 
the cigar store touched me on the arm. 

“Good evening,” he said, pleasantly. “I am the 
Sefor José Tierra-del-Fuego. Will you not come 
upstairs. My daughter will be glad to know you.” 


* gentleman was Spanish; the daughter was Spanish. 


Realization, swift and complete, swept over me. ‘The old 
For three 
successive nights I had come and stood beneath her window. 
I, a duly married man, was now being admitted to the household 
that I might pay my addresses to the Sefiorita. There could be 
no backing out. Triflers hitherto at the shrine of Castilian 
beauty had more than once been sent to their eternal reward 
neatly poignarded in the left ventricle. 

[ slipped the magician’s parcel to the Sefor. “Run upstairs 
with this, Don,’ I said. “I'll return immewiately after using 
the telephone booth.” Then I moved 

Of course I did not return; but I recounted the circumstances 
to O’Brien, and he owns the cigar store now, and the girl, and, 
Any time you wish a good 
you know where it 


by all accounts, the Senor José. 
smoke and a cheap one, drop in at O’Brien’s 
is—and ask him casually if he ever listened to a man named 
McGill play golf. 


Taking No Chances 
Browne—What caused you to withdraw all of 
from the Fleetfoot Bank? 


Every time I entered to make a deposit I found the 


your money 


Towne 
cashier with his hat on! 
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Drawn by CALVERT SMITH 


Aunt—I wou tpn’t po truat! 
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RBil—You CAN’ 
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JUDGE pays $1 each for accepted Bap Breaks clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. Original clippings, with 


urce indicated, must be furnished to show the bona fide nature of the Bap BREAK. 
unless postage is inclosed. The editor cannot enter into correspondence with contributors to this department 1 prize of $5 


will be paid for the best BAD BREAK a 


Animal Spirits—‘“The whisky is 
said to be double run liquor of the BEAST 
ovauiTy.”’— Daily Oklahoman Vrs. 
C. T. Breedl 


With Malice Aforethought Ow 
ing to lack of space and WISHING TO 
MUTILATE the very interesting address 
delivered by Dr. Oscar Teran on Colum 
bianism, it is held over for publication 
tomorrow.” —Panama Star and Herald 
Crede Haskins Calhoun 


The Unfair Sex—* Dr. McCauley was 
driving his automobile from the garage at 
his home when it was struck by a street 
car. Miss Katherine McLaurin was 
Host and had four of nits ribs broken.’ 
Dallas (Tex.) Times. (Mrs. Zoe Maran 


The Invitation to Heaven—*It ts 
said that crocodiles moan and sigh like a 
PARSON in distress to attract people to 
the spot.’ Vew Orleans (La.) Item. (L 


1 mbrose 


Complicated Statistics [HtIrRTY-- 
FOUR OUT OF 3'4 PERSONS who registered 
voted.” — Springfield (Mass.) Republican 
(Ri bert E. Holton.) 


The Years of Discretion—* Three 
sons were standing by him as was his 775 
YEAR OLD mother.”’—Olean (N. Y.) Eve- 
ning Times. (Wilhelmina Gallmeier.) 


Home Brew Cushion.—‘“ How Mrs. 
Samuel Tremper Longman married the 
wealthy general sales manager of Long 
man & Martinez to save him from the 
DRINKING AND RUG HABIT was told yester- 
day before Surrogate Cohalan in Mrs. 
Longman’s suit to set aside her late hus- 
band’s will.”"—New York Daily News. (C 
McNamara.) 


epled each week 


Rawther Expensive, What?—* Eng 
land’s war widows are remarrying at the 
rate of $2,000 a month.’’—Norwich 
(Conn.) Bulletin. (Ernest Pollard.) 


In Lieu of Sugar—‘‘ From Bradford 
he went to Richburg and Boliver, and 
there FORTUNE continued to POUR ITS 
GOLDEN STREAM INTO HIS COFFEE.” 
Pasadena (California) Star-News. (W. 
| De ln.) 


Precocity Plus—‘Catherine Staat, 
7 YEARS OLD, vesterday sued George Staat 
59 vears old, of 1508 Pleasant Street fer 
alimony on grounds of non-support. _ 
Cincinnati (O.) Commercial Tribuni 
1. J. Schneider.) 


4 New Pershing Offensive! —‘Wash- 
ington, Sept. 13. General Pershing to- 
day celebrated his 160TH birthday. which 
was also the anniversary of the second 
day of the battle of St. Mihiel—the 
first all-American offensive.’-—Shanghai 


(China) Times. (Foster H. Kreis 





This Week’s Prize ‘‘Break”’ 
Contributed by 
Hitpa E. BALiarp 
Cooperstown, N. Y 
A Good Start in Life 
“The happy couple are popular 
young people of Cherry Valley and 
their many friends extend hearty 
congratulations and wish them much 
happiness in the future. They re- 
ceived many beautiful gifts consist- 
ing of silver, cut glass, china AND 
rHE DELAWARE AND HUDSON RAIL- 
ROAD.’’—Cooperstown (N.Y.) Otsego 
Farmer. 











No rejected BAD Breaks will be returned 


The Dangers of Loquacity—‘ The 
treasury had amended customs regu- 
lations so as to require the GABBAGE of 
diplomats to be examined and liquor 
removed.” —Springfield (Mo.) Republi 
can. (Mrs. G. E. Dodd 





Troy or Cubic Measure? “ The 
police say Westphal admitted stealing 
$2,800 in jewelry and $600 worTH oF 
Mrs. JOHN SIEBERT, at No. 240 Man- 
hattan Avenue.”"—New York Journal. 
(Benjamin Solarz. 


Acute Sensibilities—“I could FEEL 
the nice TOBACCO SMELL on his rough 
coat.’”,—Vancouver (B. C.) Sun. (Geo. 
Sims.) 


See Book Reviews — “At the Ac! 
OF EIGHT the PRoFEssoR is about to 
publish the results of his lifetime's re- 
search and study of the mystery of 
death.”—New York Nex J. H. Kan 


ner.) 


Delicately Meticulous—‘He is of 
slender build and has a sandy moustache. 
His EYES IS SLIGHTLY GRAY- ON THI 
sipes.”""—New York Journal. (A. V. 
Bender.) 


What Relation to Grandfather's 
Clock?—‘‘In the scrimmage with the 
varsity this afternoon he gave a sensa 
tional performance. He caught one 
kick-off and DASHED NINETY YEARS for a 
touchdown, dodging and straight-arming 
tackler after tackler down to the goal 
line.”—New York Tribune. (H.C. Stout.) 


A ‘“ Walking-Hat’’ Mayhap—‘If 
he’s this late, he’d come in a taxi, 
wouldn’t he?”’. . . But it was a woman’s 
feather-trimmed HAT THAT STEPPED OUT.” 
~—Brooklyn Daily Eagle. (S. M. Deylen,) 














The Original Skinnay Malink 
“He told the magistrate he pretended to 
have a letter to deliver to the actress, but 
when the door opened a MAN about SIx 
FEET THREE INCHES TALL and WEIGHING 
MORE THAN 20 POUNDS yanked him into 
the room.”’—New Haven (Conn.) Evening 
Register. (Rosabelle Welles.) 


“Rev. 
of the 
an evangelist of 


to Heaven 
secretary 


Earns a Ticket 
S. R. Hawkins, 
Christian church, and 

»5 YEARS’ experience, has been engaged 
by the First Christian Church of this city 
to hold a protracted meeting here, be 
ginning the second Sundav in Novem 
ber Kingsport (Tenn.) Times b. 2 
Hamlet.) 


state 


Suspected Cannibals —* Officials of 
the National City Bank of Ottawa 
feverishly last night and 
early this morning to open the bank’s 
safe, believing that Francis J. Carey, a 
teller in the bank, had been locked in 
bank ROBBERS.’ — Montreal 
R. R. Macdonald 


worked until 


the 


(Canada) Herald 


side 


On Moving Day?—* They are said to 
have broken several STREET CAR WINDOWS 
IN a nearby Home.’ —.Vew Aensington 


Pa.) Dispatch. (Cecil D. Johnston.) 


Hark, Hear the Joy Bills Ring! 


[The Nevada man asked to see the 
honest maid, and PEALING $1000 off 
the roll handed it to her with a word 
of thanks. Now Nellie’s going back 
home to the folks.” Vew York News 
Henry Fisher 

Something of a Shell Game—" Star 
shells, real shells, trench mortars, flares 
tanks, charging ranks of pouBTBOYS and 


hovering airplanes with flashing signals 
all the marks of } 

New York Eveni 
Fisher 


1e;r¢ Se 


Henry 


a real battle were 


ne Globe. 


Home Brew and the High Brow 

* John Dewey's Reconstruction in Philos 
ophy (Holt) is a bold challenge to many 
long established theories of philosophic al 
knowledge. From Plato to Hegel 
DRINKERS have generally invoked some 
transcendental authority for their sys- 
tems of belief.”—New York 
(George C. Schoonhoven.) 


Tribune 


Fetching, This Function! —‘‘Mu 
sic, games and dancing furnished the 
DECORATIONS and a midnight supper was 
served on a pretty table, with a witch 
for a centerpiece and novelty favors for 
the guests.”—Hudson Despatch. (Helen 
V. Flemming.) 


‘‘When I first put this uniform on 
camouflaging the author of ‘‘Patience.”’ 


Preserved for the Doctor!—* Miss 
Emma Harris, a young manicurist, 
accepted as escort from a dance early to- 
day a young man who an hour or two 
later fractured her yam, blacked both her 
fled with jewelry and cash 
Vew York Evening 
Moore ) 


eyes and 
aggregating SS8oo.”’ 
W orld. { Urs Gertrude 
Sick-ology—One cannot be healed 
of any disease until one’s mind is NOT 


healed of it Rational Living Maga- 


Pentieid Morgan.) 
Sport for Nymphs and Naiads 
“Day after day they cut their way 
through the forests, CLIMBING the 


WATERFALLS and precipitous mountain 
sides." —Wide World Magazine Mark 
WU eade.) 


An Isosceles Triangle —* F. T. Dono- 
hue, 32 Ward Street Miss HELEN 
GARVEY of 31 Freeland Street AND 
Miss ANNA P. O’CoNNoR of 34 Parry 
\venue were married yesterday morning 
at o o'clock in the Church of the Sacred 


and 


Heart Worcester (Mass.) Telegram 
R. Stanley Woodward.) 
Generous Clergyman!—* Miss Min 


nie Lehnmiller and Mr. Edward Gordon 
Was INVITED In marriage by the Rev. Mr. 
Eden on Wednesday, October 27.” 
Pueblo (Colo.) Mrs. Clyde 
Hogg.) 


Star-J ournal 

















ENGuisu E1cuties 
FIGURES IN 


“Sir W. S. GrtBert 
4GLIMPSES OF STILI 


~THI 
FAMILIAR 


Pouitics, Lirerature, ART AND THE STAG! 


Times Book R 


York 


11 


-** or 


Man o’ War Outclassed for Speed 
“Mrs. Lucretia L. Blankenburg, widow 
of a former mayor of Philadelphia, 
celebrated her seventy-fifth BIRTHDAY by 


taking a 12,000-mile automobile trip 
across the continent and _ back.” 
Scranton (Pa.) Times. Hannah Gold 
man.) 

Page Corporal Yorke!—‘By the 
time I had crossed the street I saw a 


bright light, and turning, discovere 1 that 
the planer was on hire. I ran for a 
DISTINGUISHER, but before I could get it 
the blaze had spread so rapidly that the 
was on fire.’’—Jacoma 


(¢ lark Squire 


whole place 
(Wash.) Tribune 


A Femine Pugilist—* That his wir! 
was an active one was demonstrated by 


the fact that one of his arms had been 
fractured and the arm failed to knit 
smoothly.””—Fame and Fortune Weck 


Miss F. Rue Smith.) 


The Living Dead—* John Hutchin 
son, one of the few men STILL LIVING who 
witnessed the assassination of President 
Lincoln at Booth’s Theatre in Washing 
ton, DIED on Tuesday night at his home 


in Hen pstead os Flushing (N. Y.) Daily 
Times. (G.I. B. Burnett.) 


A Problem in Math.—*“ Mr. Bennett, 
who is the father of 13 children, 
rushed to Men phis and St. Joseph’s 


was 


Hospital by one 34 of his sons. 
Memphis (Tenn.) Commercial Appeal 
(Mrs. C. G. Caldwell.) 

Authorities in a Tight Place 


“Three bars were sawed from the alley 
window, furnishing a hole large enough 
for the AUTHORITIES to wriggle through to 
freedom.’’— Daily Texarkana (Tex.) Tea 
arkanian. (Harry Mathews.) 


Canadian Styles Outclass Amer- 
ican '—“ The bride’s Gown for her wed 
ding trip was an AMETHYST PENDANT set 
in platinum.” —Sherbrooke — (Quebec) 


Daily Record. (M. H. Brilhart.) 


Sex in Australia,—‘ Miss Lily Beau 
repaire, champion LADY RIVER of Aus 
tralia, and Keith Kirkland gave a 


splendid exhibition of fancy diving.” 
Sherbrooke (Quebec) Daily Record M.H. 
Brilhart.) 


Attention of Dr. Einstein—‘Ob- 
serve that the same movement from 
1.88 to 4.84 in the quotation for London 
for drafts on New York represents an 
ADVANCE in the rate.”’—Foreign Exchange 
Explained (Escher.) (A. W. Henn.) 
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ON! A MOURNFUL GU‘ 


The Killjoys 


By War Mason 


Illustration by 


SIT me down and light my pipe, and life’s a grand sweet 
song; the weed I use is good and ripe, the pipe itself is 
And when I smoke my cares depart, grief is an 
I have a calm and peaceful heart, I love my 


strong 
also ran; 
fellowman. 

And when I’ve puffed a little while some freak comes up to 
sav: “ Tobacco is a thing that’s vile! Oh, throw your pipe away! 
Ihe fumes pollute the sunlit air, they make clean men see red, 
they make the passing ladies swear, and wish that they were 
dead! That weed will sap away your strength, and knock your 
brain to Hoboken, and you'll be put away at length in some 
Go, watch the throngs in Satan’s lair, th 
oiling there 


( heap padded cell. 
stokers as they stoke, and you will find they’re t 
because they learned to smoke.” 

[his spicler bores and wearies me by making such remarks, 
and so I lead him to the sea and feed him to the sharks. But 
what’s the use? When one is killed a dozen take his place; this 
world with moralists is filled, who make it a disgrace. 

L hie me to a sylvan nook, to spend a restful day, and there J 
plunge into a book, a novel blithe and gay. And ere I’m 
through with Chapter One a mournful guy appears; his nose 
is red, his whiskers dun, his eves are full of tears. 


R 


ALPH BARTON 

‘It grieves me,”’ says this dismal hick, “to see your tastes 
I say it grieves me to the quick, and also to the slow. 
The world is full of helpful tomes, dashed off by seers sublime, 
yet people fill their sinful homes with tales of sleuths and crime. 
The book you have is simply trash, its style and matter punk, 
and I would like to go and smash the press that prints such junk. 


so low; 


‘Go ask the people in the jail what set them going wrong, and 
they will say they read some tale such as you’ve brought along. 
[t filled them with a vain desire to murder, burn or steal, and so 
they set a church afire, and now, how tough they feel! 

“Oh, I could shed a peck of brine that you don’t wish to read 
the sermons of some learned divine, some poet gone to seed 
When on the scaffold you appear, the hangman at your side, 
you'll think of what I’m saying here,” the dismal duffer cried. 

L led him to a sycamore, and hung him to a limb; of what 
avail? A dozen more soon took the place of him. 

I can not eat two luscious steaks but what some bore arrives 
and says that such a diet makes a ruin of our lives. He talks of 
sundry saintly men, attired in goatskin duds, who haunt the 
forest and the glen and live on barks and buds. By pampering 
the flesh, he says, we stunt the living soul; and while he’s 
talking through his fez I bolt my victuals whole. 
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NTER a new character on the national stage. The 
lady ofiice-seeker, claiming her reward for services to 
the party. Feminine persistency is a well recognized 
quality and when a woman goes out to get anything 
she usually gets what she is after. In the pursuit of 

office, however, the female of the species can by no possibility 
be more deadly than the male. When a man becomes infected 
with the office seeking disease, it lasts as long as he does, and 
no one but the family undertaker can clamp the lid on his 
ambition to serve his country and draw a salary or collect fees 


for his services 


VEN before the morning ol November third these patriots 
male and some female) had begun to scan the lists, ap 
praise the emoluments, and make their selections. By now 
most of them have probably settled on what they want and 
started on the second phase of the ignoble quest. This involves 
finding out and bombarding every on approachabl who 
could possibly have any influence with the incoming 
administration. 

There are novices at the game—and probably most of the 
women will fall in this class—who think that all they have to 
do is to ask and they will receive. They have small idea of the 
humiliations and heartbreaks which await them rhe older 
birds who know something of the political ropes take the more 
circuitous route of making life miserable for their Senators 
Representatives, bosses, and every one else who could possibl 
lend weight to their projects for securing an income from the 


government 


"THE Vice-President-elect is said to have put a crimp in this 
process by his methods of handling the Massachusetts 
office-seekers since he has been Governor of that State. He let 
it be known that he would appoint no one who backed up his 
applic ation by more than one indorsement or reference Chis 
saved his own time, made life easier for those who were sup 
posed to have influence with him or the party, and let him see 
at once the best argument the office-seeker could adduce in 
his own behalf. It was then up to the Governor to look for 
further information if he thought he wanted it 
This system modified or elaborated might save the new 
administration at Washington a vast amount of time and perse 
cution, and simultaneously lead to a better standard of appoint 
ments 
Add for instance to the Coolidge method the provision that 
all applications should be made in writing, and that any office 
seeker would be immediately disqualified if he, or any one in 


his behalf, sought to further his cause by a personal interview. 
What a tremendous saving of time and energy for every one 
It would be a death blow to that large element 
among the office-seekers whose only recommendation is the 


conce rned 


effrontery and persistency by which they worry themselves 
into jobs. 

It would greatly help the appointing powers in the over- 
whelming task ahead of them. It would even mean a fairer 
distribution of the rewards of partisan appointments for partisan 
services. By it no limit would be placed on information about 
the applicant in addition to his own flattering statements. It 
would mean in every case the exeri 


ise of a cooler judgment on 
more trustworthy evidence 


WE often wonder why we have so many incompetents in 
office Partisan politics with offices the rewards for 

political activity supplies the answer in the majority of cases, 
and this has been the explanation ever since there were govern- 
ments and politics. It is responsible for the existence of the 
whole obnoxious breed of office-seekers and professional poli 
ticians 

Qualified men are not looking for government jobs. They 
find better pay and greater security in private enterprises 
The honor and patriotic duty of serving the Government do 
not appeal very strongly to the ten-thousand-dollar man who is 
qualified to fill a five-thousand-dollar office. Least of all will 
he enter into the mean struggle for appointment necessary 
under our present system where he will have to compete with 
hordes of one-thousand and two-thousand-dollar men to whom 
the job is a glittering prize. 

Che Coolidge plan, made even more drastic, might help th 
new President and his administration. 


| [ would save us the pitiful spectacle with which Washington 

is to be afflicted for the next few months. Office-seeking 
would not be such a popular game if every one could be familiar 
with life in the hotels and boarding-houses of Washington 
during the early life of a new administration, particularly when 
its party has been out of power for some time. The decadence 
of the confident office-seeker from expectation and hope to 
disappointment and despair, from affluence to tatters, is not 
pleasant to view 

Jupce recalls one case where the victim of the disease came 
to Washington with his eye firmly set on the appointment of 
Ambassador to England. After months of waiting he went 
away, poor in purse but happy, as American vice-consul at 
Mumbo Jumbo. 


14 











‘What do vou think of 


” asked the 


Faint Praise 
my slogan, ‘Home Cooking’? 
restaurant man 

“IT think it’s safe enough,” replied the 
grouch. 

“Huh?” 

“T’ve seen some home cooking which 
was worse than this.’’— Detroit Free Press 
Gentle Hint When Tommy went 
visiting, his first interest was the kitchen 
and what it was likely to produce. One 
dav when he was visiting his grand 
mother, he found her in the kitchen busy 
over the stove 

“What do you think I’m doing?” she 
asked. Tommy shook his head and 
hoped hard. 

“I’m going to make you a nice little 
pie in a saucer all to yourself,’ said the 
old lady. “Don’t you think I’m good 
to take all that trouble?” 

“Ye-es, grandma,” replied 
doubtfully. ‘‘Of course it’s awful good of 
vou. But mother told me not 
bother, so I was just thinking that if it’s 


Tommy 
to bea 


going to be any trouble, p’r’aps you’d 
better make my pie the reg’lar size.” 


Los Ange Le ; T imu § 


Diagnosis—The telephone rang and 
the bookkeeper answered it. 

“Yes, madam, this is Wilkins’s mar- 
ket.” 

“This is Mrs. Blank. I want you to 
know that the liver you sent me is most 
unsatisfactory. It is not calf’s liver at 
all; calf’s liver is tender and——” 

“Just a moment, madam, and Ill call 
the proprietor.” 

“What is it?’’ Wilkins asked. 

The bookkeeper surrendered the phone. 

“Mrs. Blank,” he said. “Liver com- 
plaint.”—Boston Transcript. 
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XY’ Mihi) — 
as ‘4 ef ~ 
Win ip! LO 
Seer You ARE MARRIED. YOu LOvV! 
YOUR HUSBAND. But I see A DARK WOMAN 


BETWEEN YOl SHI FOLLOWS YOUR HUS 


BAND EVERYWHERE. 
“HEAVEN HELP HER! My HUSBAND IS A 
PosTMAN.”—Karikaturen (Christiania) 


Why She Changed—J/rs. Exe—You 
used to delight so in doing your own mar 
keting that I’m surprised to find you or 
dering over the phone. 

Mrs. Wye—My dear, I couldn’t bear 
any longer to see how little I was getting 
for my money.— Boston Transcript. 


A Hopeless Case 





“THEY CALL ME IDLE, BUT | CAN’T WORK 


WITHOUT SMOKING—-AND MY DOCTOR HAS 
FORBIDDEN ME TO SMOKE.” —Fliegende Blaet- 
ter (Munich). 
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A Mess 
girl!’’ said young Dubb, disconsolately. 
“Why,” replied his sympathetic friend, 
“what’s the matter, my boy? Have a 


“I say, I’m in a fix with my 






row? 

‘No, it isn’t that. You see, I’ve been 
saving so many nice things to her that 
she’s getting conceited. I can’t stop it 
and I can’t keep it up.” 

“Can’t, eh? Why not?” 

“Well, you see, if I keep on she'll begin 
to think she’s too good for me, and if I 
stop she’ll think I don’t care for her any 
more.’’—Boston Globe. 

As Usual—‘“ When Cholly Van Rox 
proposed to me, he was too rattled to say 
a word,” 

“Then, how did you know he was pro 
posing?” 

“Oh, my dear, his money did all th. 
talking.” —Boston Transcript. 


Too Much Poetic License—Y este: 
day everything had been happy. To 
night they sat at the extreme end of the 
sofa, in unbroken silence. 

Harold could not fathom the cause. 
Had he not written a poem in her honor? 

“Mr. Holt,” said Ethel at length, “do 
vou know that the feet of the Statue of 
Liberty, in New York harbor, measure 
16 feet 5 inches?” 

“So I have heard 

“The waist is 35 feet round,” she con- 
tinued, giving him an icy stare. “The 
nose is 4 feet 6 inches long; the mouth i 


” 


a yard across, the thickness of the head is 
10 feet. Did you know these facts?” 

“Y-yes.” 

“Then will you kindly explain,” she 
demanded frigidly, “why you state in 
your poem that I remind you of the 
Statue of Libertv?’”’— Houston Post. 
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A Good Time Coming 

















WELL, WHAT DO YOU SEE ABOUT MI 


TO LAUGH aAT?”’ 


“ NOTHING YET, BUT THAT SEAT HAS JUST BEEN PAINTED.” —London Weekly Telegraph 








The New Equality—“Did Mrs. 
Grabcoin vote?” 

“No, she failed to get the social rec- 
ognition at the polls she considered her 


due 

“How was that?” 

‘Her cook was in line just ahead of her 
and refused to vield prec edence.”’—Bir 
mingham Age-Herald 


Admiration—* You seem very atten 
tive to that soap box orator.” 

“Yes,” replied the man who worries 
ibout fuel. ‘ He is standing on the mak- 
ings of a fine bunch of kindling wood.” 
Wushington Star 

The Horrors of Nepotism I’m 
sorry you were defeated,”’ said a sympa 
thetic friend of the candidate. 

"¢ Perhaps it is better so.”’ 

“That’s the way to look at it.” 

“Yes, according to an elderly aunt of 
mine who keeps up with all the family 
connections, I have no fewer than four 
hundred living relatives. I couldn't 
have possibly provided jobs for more 
than half of them.’’—Birmingham Age 
Herald. 


Insect!— Mrs. Enpeck—Henry, I have 
p litical ambitions 

Mr. Enpeck—Getting tired of confining 
your bossism to a certain party, eh?- 


Buffalo Express 


The Pleasant Statesman— Disraeli 
used to say that although he was always 
forgetting their faces and never remem- 
bered their names, he had no difficulty in 
being pleasant to his followers in the 
House of Commons. “When I meet 
somebody in the lobby whom I don’t 
know from Adam and I see that he ex- 
pects me to know who he is, I take him 
warmly by the hand, look straight into 
his eyes and say, ‘And how is the old 
complaint?’ I have never known it to 
fail.””—Albany Knickerbocker Press 


A Footnote to History 

















Vr Newrich—No, tuese Louis X\ 
HEELS ARE MUCH TOO HIGH. SHOW ME 
SOMETHING A LITTLE LOWER, PLEASE—SAY A 
Louis XIV or a Louis XILL—Numero 270 


(Turin) 
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JOURZALISM 


Looking For An _ Alibi—/riend— 
What’s the idea of introducing jokes into 
your “Home Information” column. 

Editor—We had to do something to ex- 
plain the conduct of readers who got to 
laughing over our household hints.— 
Boston Transcript. 





Cavalier Treatment—The World 
reporter was refused an interview. All 
members of the family regarded him with 
hostility. The reporter was insistent, 
and following his professional intuition 
poked his head through a crack in the 
door opening to the front room. He was 
promptly ushered out to the porch by two 
male members of the family and told 
to leave—Tulsa World. 


First Aid to Editors—‘‘That’s a 
rather heavy paperweight you have on 
your desk,”’ remarked the visitor. 

“So it is,” said the editor of the Toad- 
vine Clarion. ‘“That’s what I call my 
‘mollifier.’”’ 

od) | 

‘Sometimes an infuriated citizen comes 
into my sanctum seeing red and vowing 
to skin me alive. I toy with this paper- 
weight a little and it isn’t forty seconds 
before his temperature is normal again.” 

Birmingham Age- Herald. 


An Editorial Wail—‘ The milkman 
used to give us 30 tickets for the Tribune 
When he paid up this week he gave us 
only a dozen. Measured in milk tickets 
the Tribune should be $3.75. Two bushels 
of wheat used to buy it. Measured in 
wheat this fall the subscription should be 
$4.25. Not long ago a_ subscription 
would buy 20 pounds of sugar, it now 
buys seven. Seven subscriptions would 
buy the editor a suit of clothing. Now it 
takes 37. The white paper in one year’s 
subscription now costs five times the 
former price.’’—Marquette( Kan.) Tribune. 


His only Grievance—“ Who is the 
indignant caller?” 

“One of our prominent citizens,” said 
the editor of the Toadvine Clarion, “ who 
gave an interview to our local reporter 
and expressly stipulated that his name 
must not appear in print.”’ 

“ Then it evidently got into the paper.” 

“Yes, and he’s mad because it was 
spelled wrong.”’—Birmingham _Age- 
Herald. 

















latest word 


Stranded—* What's the 
from Cuba?” 

“So far as [’n 
Bibbles, “it’s ‘ Please wire fifty 

“How’s that?” 

“T have a friend who went there to put 


CONCCE rned,”’ said Mr 


in two wet weeks.”’—Birmingham Age 
Herald. 
Home Brew Wisdom—‘Why did 


vou tell your friends that you made that 
liquor yourself? You know very well 
you didn’t.” 

“T know But I knew if I told 
that they'd limit themselves to one drink 
all.”’ 


them 
and not insist on finishing it 
Detroit Free Pres 

Poured In—*** The moonshine’s in the 
river.’’’ began the poet who was reading 
from his own works. 

“Shouldn’t you substicute ‘on’ for 


‘in’?” asked a captious Critic 

“No,” replied the bard. “I’m de 
s ribing the aftermath of a raid on a 
rural distillery.’",—Birmingham 1 ge- 
Herald 

Starting Something Dr) See 


that a barrel of malt extract exploded in 


New York the other day and nearly 
killed a man 
Wel (tartly Well, what of it? 
Dry—It began early, didn’t it? 


Buffalo Expres 


Yeast—Do 
Prohibition be- 


Helps Some—\Mrs you 
notice any changes SINnce 
came effective? 

Urs. Crimsonbeak—Oh, yes; my 
band has discovered that the kevhole of 
Yonkers 


hus- 


door is less elusive. 


our Iront 
Sf ile Spal 
A Rare Specimen—* What’s the ex 
citement?” 
\ bottle of beer is on exhibition in this 
store.” 
“But isn’t it against the law to have a 
bottl 
‘I understand the proprietor of th« 
store has taken out an amusement license. 


Hereld. 


of beer in this state?” 
Birmingham Age 


I was 
Beside me 


“There Are Those Who 
seated in a subway station. 
was a prim little gray-haired woman. A 
man came reeling down the steps and 


lurched into a post. He clung to it as if 


Trippingly 
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R On, WAIT, Yo KNOW HIM, OF 
COURS! Ou—WUHAT’S-HIS-NAMI 1 HAVI 
IT ON THE TIP OF MY TONS I 

B You HAV! Ha, wal Web, i 


L, 1 
OMETHIN« His NAME IS Josf 
LLA SorRA PuerRTA NEVADA 


Le Rire (Par 


Mt r WEIGH 
DE CARAVELLO DI 
GRATEMALOS Di 


BADUDO 


it were the one place of safety in a violent 
sca There were indications, too, as of 
seas kness 

The prim litthke woman eyed him with 
Phen, with an air of performing 
and you know she 
matter how pain 


distaste 
a painful duty would 


always do her duty no 


ful to herself or anvbodvyv else—sh« 
turned to me and said 
“That man is very ill. Don’t you 


think we should get an ambulance 
“ He’s drunk, that’s all,”’ I asserted 
She looked me up and down with the 
superior intelligence 
echoed And then 


sighing at the necessity of giving instru 


contempt of a 


“Drunk?” she 


tion in the obvious, she added 
“How drunk? We 
prohibition.” — Vew York Evening Sun 


could he be 


hav e 






Telling the Cost—Max. Pemberton 
told a good story recently concerning a 
certain brother of the pen and newly 
made war millionaire with more money 
than breeding 

“My. author friend,” 
“was one of the guests at a dinner which 


host 


said Pemberton, 
this millionaire gave. The Was a 
free spender, but he wanted full credit 
for every cent expended, and as the dinner 
progressed, he told his guests what the 
more expensive dishes cost. He dwelt 
especially on the expense of some largi 
and beautiful grapes, each bunch a foot 
long. The guests looked annoyed. They 
ate the expensive grapes charily. But the 
novelist, smiling, extended his plate, and 
said 

“Would you mind cutting me off 
about six dollars’ worth more, please?” 

Buffalo Commercial. 

Shy of Proof—Senator Knox was once 
compelled by financial affairs to visit a 
boom town in the West. 

In the evening, as he sat in the office of 
the corrugated iron hotel trying to digest 
a dinner of salt pork and beans, the land 
lord thrust a three-cent cigar into his hand 
and said: 

‘I sartinly am_ proud of 
Would you believe it, sir, that two years 
io there wasn’t no town here at all?” 

*Humph,” said Senator Knox. ‘And 
what makes you think there is one here 
De troil Fre Press 


Boomville! 


now 


Orientalimony 






































Outraged Wife—Wrercu! EveEN HERE, 


Peritt!—Le Rire (Paris). 
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HOME, ONE IS NOT SAFE FROM THE YELLOW 
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Valued Assistance—“Is your boy 
Josh a help to you 
“A big help,” admitted Farmer Corn 


tossel. ‘When I go to town I wouldn't 
know what moving pictures I'd better see 
if it wasn’t for Josh.” —Washington Sta 


And She’s Doing It—Flathush 
What’s that hen making all the fuss 
about? 

Bensonhurst—She's just laid an egg 


But what’s she running so for?” 


She’s trving to beat it.”—Yonkers 
S/ om 
Value of a Good Loser—“ Is vour boy 
Josh a help to you?” 
“Yes.” replied Farmer Corntossel 


I dunno ’s I could get along without 
him. He assists in keeping the hired 
hands happy and contented by comin’ 
home evenin’s and playin’ pino hle with 


them.”—Washington Star. 


Direct 





The Tourtst -WHat A PEACEFUL AND IDYLLK 





Tremulous Terpsichore—" I'm glad,”’ 
said Farmer Corntossel, ‘that the dancing 
masters’ association has decided to go 
back to the old steps.”’ 

“What difference does it make to you?”’ 

“More than vou think. The shake 
some of the summer boarders would put 
into the poetry of motion was givin’ this 
locality a terrible reputation for malaria.”’ 

Washington Star 


The New Hayseed—Hiram Meadows 
was an old-fashioned farmer. He firmly 
believed in that quaint and wornout 
saving, “ Early to bed, early to rise . 
How does the rest of it go? He couldn't 
get along at all with the modern type of 
farmhand. So, after thinking matters 
over, Hiram decided to reform. After 
many trials he secured a strapping big 
fellow and resolved to keep that hand at 
any cost (Accordingly, on the first 
morning, he waited until 4 o’clock before 
sounding the breakfast call. 

‘Get out of there quick if you want 
anvthing to eat!” 

“Thanks, very much,.”’ growled the 
gem, “but I never eat anything just be 


lore going to sleep.” Li lageles Times. 


Action 


PLACE THIS IS Do THE PEOPLE IN THIS WON 


DERKFUL NEIGHBORHOOD EVER QUARREL AND FIGHT LIKE PEOPLE SOMEWHERE ELSE! 


The Na 


No, WE NEVER QUARKRREL—WE 


FIGHT Strix (Stockholm 
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His Good Memory 





The Dear—Wuar vip Miss BeavjJAMBER 


HAVE ON! 
The Brute—GRAY SILK STOCKING S 
' fustralia) Bu 








The Stilled Small Voice— Judge 
Gray, down in Mississippi, was about 
to adjourn court when an old colored man 
of his acquaintance moseyed in, his coun- 
tenance showing worriment 

“Jedger’” he mumbled, “mah _ con- 
science done trouble me. Is yo’ got a 
charge against me?” 

“Why, no, uncle; I haven't any 
charge 4g 

“Jedge, mah conscience suttinly am 
disturbin’. Yo’ ain’t missed a couple of 
yo’ chickens, has yo?” 

“No, uncle, I haven't; but, even if 
there were a couple gone, I wouldn’t know 
it. I never count them.” 

“Don’ nebber count ‘em? Mah-h-h 
Zoe dness Mah conscience am appeased. 
Good-day, suh, good-day.”— American 
Legion Weekly 


No Wastage—George Jackson, pessi- 
mist, summoned his family to his bedside. 

“Ah reckon Ah's goin’ to kick in right 
soon, the way Ah feels,’”’ he said in woe 
begone voice. 

“No, you ain’t,” said his wife. “ You- 
all ain’t gwine to do no such thing, not 
after me payin’ $1.50 for this hyar medi- 
cine. You gwine to set up immejeately 
and take another dose of this medicine, 
tha’s what vou gwine to do.” 

And he sat up.—Los Angeles Times. 














Oo 


A Fixed Desire—“ What’s the trouble, 
Mr. Dibbs?” 

“Mrs. Dibbs has a single-track mind.” 

“Eh?” 

“Tt’s been running on a motor car for 
Birmingham <Age- Herald. 








three vears.”’ 


My Auto ’Tis of Thee.—My auto ’tis 
of thee, short road to poverty, of thee I 
chat. 
years ago; now you refuse to go, or won't 
or can’t. Thru town and countryside, 
you were my joy and pride, a happy day. 
I loved the gaudy hue, the nice white 
tires new, but you’re down and out for 
lo thee, old rattle- 
box, came many bumps and knocks, for 
Badly the top is torn, 
and worn; the 


whooping ough affects thy horn, I do 


I blew a pile of dough, on you three 


true, in every way. 


thee I grieve 

frayed are the seats 
believe. Thy periume swells the breeze, 
while good folks choke and wheeze as we 
pass by. I paid for thee a price, ’twould 
buy a mansion twice, now everybody's 
velling ‘“ice’—I wonder why? Thy 
motor has the grip, the spark plug has the 
pip, and woe is thine. I, too, have suf 
fered chills, fatigue and kindred ills, en 
deavoring to pay my bills, since thou were 
i my bank roll now, no 


mine. Gone is 


The Socialized Royal Box 

















“Don’r SNORE HERE! Dip you EVER SE! 
Vunicl 
more ‘twould choke the cow, as once 


Yet, if I had the mon, so help 
amen, I’d buy a car again and 
International Journal 


before! 
me John 
speed some more, 
of Surger) 

Real Bravery—Redd—He’s what I 
alla brave man 
What do 
brave man? 

“He’s not afraid to die.”’ 


* How do vou know } 


Greene you mean by a 


he’s not afraid to 


die?” 
‘’Cause he lets his wife 


drive his car 


when he’s in it.’’— Yonkers Statesman 


Released Too Soon 

















‘THAT BACON YOU SENT ME YESTERDAY WAS BAD.” 


“ImpossipLe, Mapam! 
“WELL, THEN, IT’S HAD A RELAPSE 


Wuy, IT WAS ONLY CURED LAST WEEK.” 


London Mail. 
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Folks 


Than 
told me 


Knew More Some 
You that parrot I 
bought of you was the most intelligent 
bird in your shop, 
t talk at all 
Dealer—That’s what 
spoke of his 
Transcript. 


Purchaser 


while the fact is it 
dot n 


I meant when I 


intelligence, mum.-—Boston 


Self-Reliant—“ You 
proud of your new son-in-law.” 
‘I an 
months now and so far hasn’t asked me 


De {ro it 


seem very 


He’s been in the family three 
a better job for him.” 


to get 


Free Pri 


Enterprising—* What hit me? 
‘A motorcycle.” 


“Impossible. I counted four wheels.” 


“Tt ran over you twice Birmi 
ham Age- Herald 
Catastrophe— Pedestrian (to motor- 


cyclist who is looking bewildered at his 


machine)—Lost any thing, mister 
V olorist—Yes 
Pedestrian—What is it? 
M olorist—My girl.—London Telegrap/ 


A Wise Banqueter— Hemmandhai 
I saw you at the banquet last night. 
Shimmer pate Yes, I was there. 
“But I couldn't 
passed up and down the aisles from o1 
table 
“To be frank and confidential with vo 
I was just trying to find a place where th: 


understand why you 


to another.”’ 


cantaloupe looked good.’’— Youngstown 


Tele gram, 
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JUDGE at the Play 






N ESSAY will be written some day, perhaps, by an 
expert in the girl-and-music industry which will 

explain to the public the mysteries of that institu 
tion and the principles on which its oper- 
ations are conducted. He may show us 
the percentage of importance attached to the 
different ingredients such as, for instance, 
fifty per cent. to the chorus girls, twenty 
five per cent. to the jingliness of the music, with the remain 
ing twenty-five divided among principals, comedians, vaude 
villians, costumes, scenery and dancing, including of course 
the one-half of one per cent which has to be allotted to the 
libretto and the brains of the whole enterpris 

He may show us how these percentages vary in different 
cases and the effect of the variation in the final result. He may 
even hazard a guess as to how far the stupidity and leanings 
toward vulgarity of the girl-and-music public enter into the 
calculation. All this will be very interesting and enlightening 
It may explain the multiplicity of these entertainments and 
why there is an inexhaustible supply of capital for their pro 







duction when more rational amusement finds it so difficult to 

secure a hearing 
f AN ANALYSIS of “Jimmie” along thes 
lines would be instructive It would contain 


one unusual ingredient—the setting to girl 
ind-music accompaniment of an attempt at 





‘ pathos based on filial and paternal affection 


N 


In its treatment and surroundings this senti 





mental effort seemed a bit futile but it was 
intidoted by a profusion of the usual thing. 

On the percentage basis Frances White is 
illotted a figure out of the usual proportion 
and it is a question whether the allotment 
was entirely justified by the result. She has 
a quaint personality which wins in moderate 


é ; quantity but loses by over-muchness as in 
sementings - rhoudale the present case The efforts of a large cast 

are made to center on her diminutive self 

not omitting those of the, at least, fifty per cent chorus girls. 





Jimmie” is like most of its kind, not much better and not 
much worse 

ADDY DUMPLINS” presents the irresistible combina 

tion of children, dog and a lovable old gentleman, almost 

a child himself, devoted to both. There’s a plot and a love 

interest but these may be easily ignored in the superior attra 


tion of the youngsters and the dear old soul who devoted the 


time and money that other collectors give to pictures, china, 
first editions, and the like, to making a collection of children. 


These living objects of bijouterie et vertu are on public view at 
every performance of “Daddy Dumplins” and will thoroughly 
justify the inspection of discerning amateurs. No real children 
could be without a dog and one is here provided in the person 
of Ginger who brings to his réle a rare gift of repression in one 
of his kind. To be sure he is an actor-dog, but he enlists quite 
as much interest as some of his two-legged fellow artists 

Mr. Maclyn Arbuckle in the title part brings to it a per- 
sonality which admirably meets its requirements. It would be 
so easy to spoil this fine creation of the author by buffoonery 
yr making the pathos maudlin that Mr. Arbuckle is to be con- 
gratulated on the artistry which keeps him from yielding to 
obvious temptation. The seven children are a remarkably in- 


telligent and attractive flock of stage youngsters well-shepherded 
by Olive May and Mr. Isadore Marcil as the nursemaid and 
butler of the Dumplins household 

““Daddy Dumplins”’ is an excellent Christmas play for both 
children and adults. It has plenty of laughs, but those who 
are not too stony-hearted are advised to bring with them clean 
handkerchiefs for lachrymal purposes. 

* 


* * * « 


VERY successful young actress has to have a go at a death- 
scene sometime in her career. In “Thy Name Is Woman” 
Mary Nash gets hers early, not having to wait for the 
‘Camille,’ Ophelia, or ‘“ Mid-Channel” stage of her artistic 
development. Having got it off her chest, she probably realizes 
now, as do most of us, that death-scenes are a bit out of date 
and are not really the measures of acting genius that they used 
to be considered. The latest survivors among the great trage 
dians realized that their prolonging of the death agonies 
had a good deal todo with their declining popularity and 
were beginning to cut down on this method of harrowing an 
audience 
In other respects “Thy Name Is Woman” belongs to a past 
era but it is far from being uninteresting or absurd as a play. 
It locates the 
domestic triangle 
among the smug 
gling neighbor 








hoods of Spain, 
thereby making it 





MARY NASH AND MR. JOSE RUBEN AS THE INDIFFERENT WIFE AND 
THE INSISTENT HUSBAND, IN “jrHY NAME IS ;wOMAN.” 








a bit more picturesque than in its usual evening-dress 
environment. Mary Nash is alluring enough in Span 
ish costume to warrant her making trouble for men 
of more distinction than her smuggler husband and 
private-soldier lover. Her assumption of an accent 
is a bit dificult of explanation, the more so as she at 
moments drops into the New York pronunciation 
and intonation. But as always she is intelligent and 
sincere, through those qualities exerting a consider- 
able power over her audience. Mr. Ruben makes 
the husband a thoroughly interesting character by 
his portrayal of an unusual combination of semi- 
invalidism and years combating with cunning his 
handicap in matters of passion. 

The story and the acting of “Thy Name Is 
Woman” make it an evening’s entertainment for 
those who go to the theatre with those things in view. 

« - o * * 

LAYS like “When We Were Young” explain 

why so many persons go to the movies. At the 
movies it is possible to get a great deal more of the 
same kind of pappycack for a gre: t deal less money. 
The dissipated young man, the poor but redeeming 
young woman, the heartless uncle urging the mar 
riage for money, the faithful colored servitor of the 
family, the ancestral acres—good old stuff, if only 
the Shuberts had treated it in the same way Mr. 


What’s @ What 


While JUDGE ts printing, plays have a wa) 


y of stopping or of 
abode. On that account it would be well to consul 


t the i] 
the dai 


DRAMAS AND MELODRAMAS 
Betasco—“*One,” with Miss Frances Start Teley ath 
exposition. 
Betmont—*“ French Leave.’ 
played 
Bryou—“The Skin Game.” Not brilliant but fairly 
play of British social climbing. 


? } 


hanging their 


about the location and continuance of the attractions mentioned 


Little war comedy, Origi 


Cohan did “The Tavern.” And Mr. George 
Marion’s abilities wasted on a part without a lin 


F the late W. S. Gilbert had been an American 
living today, his humorous and satirical pen would 
have had to work overtime to keep up with ou 
politics. His fun might have been dampened by a 
surplus of the sad and dreary, but his genius might 
have risen above the depressing influences of the 
shameful developments which crowd our daily press. 
The relation of Josephus Daniels to Sir Joseph 
Porter suggests itself at once and Gilbert might have 
been trusted to find equally good musical-comedy 
caricatures of the less amusing Baker and Burleson. 
Imagination fails to picture what he would have 
done with Congressmen voting for Prohibition and 
then retiring to their committee rooms to dull their 
consciences with draughts from their private bottles. 
The Prohibition lobby would have held wonderful 
fun-making possibilities for him and he could have 
been trusted to draw some remarkable paradoxes 
from the spectacle of a big nation not at war and 
yet on paper still involved in all the horrors and 
atrocities, to say nothing of the inconveniences. 





FRANCES WHITE AND Our librettists—if we have any—have certainly 
HER CELEBRATED neglected some good opportunities to put them 
ROMPERS selves in the Gilbert class Metcalfe. 
ER in the HH Theatres 


” 


LONGACRE—* Pitter Patter.” Some more girls and music 


(Pio gaa New AmsterpamM—‘‘Hitchy-Koo for 1920.” The Hitchcock 


below 


Huntley-Sanderson combination and other diverting allurement 
SeLwyn—Tickle Me.” More girls and music to exploit Mr 
Frank Tinney in white-face. 
SuuBert—“‘Greenwich Village Follies.” Tuneful and colorful 
VANDERBILT—“Trene.” Dainty girl-and-music comedy with 
original ideas. 
Winter Garpen—‘George Lemaire’s Broadway Brevities, 192 
Not at all high-browed; solace for the t. b. m. 


n dramatic 
t and well 


interesting 


Crentury—‘ Mecca.” The color of the Orient intensified in 

dramatic and musical spectacle. Sd ». dat COMEDY, NEAR-COMEDY AND FARCE 
Couan AND Harris—*‘Welcome Stranger.”” The Yankee humor- 

ously whipped in business competition with the Jew Bootn—*‘ The Prince and the Pauper.” Pleasant staging of Mark 
Forty-E1cutu Street—‘*The Broken Wing.” Review later Twain’s pseudo-historical romance. 
FrRAzEE— *The Woman of Bronze,” with Miss Anglin. Emotional 3ROADHURST—“ When We Are Young.” See above. 

drama, with the star in a congenial and forceful part Counan—“The Tavern,” with Mr. Arnold Daly. Make-belic 
Greenwicw Vittace—‘Samson and Delilah,” with Mr. Ben- melodrama most amusingly rendered. 

Ami. Moving play introducing an unusual actor Comepy—‘The Bad Man,” with Mr. Blinn. Diverting sidelight 
Maxine Exuiorr’s—‘‘Spanish Love.” Drama of the primal emo- on the brigand industry of Mexico. 


- ° 
tions, with novel staging. 


Repusiic—* Daddy Dumplins,” by Messrs. 


Geo. Barr 


E.tince—“ Ladies’ Night.” To be avoided, if possible 
Emprre—‘Call the Doctor.” Comedy treatment of the complica 


McCutch- 


eon and Ear! Carroll, with Mr. Maclyn Arbuckle. See above tions of matrimony. 


limes Square—“‘The Mirage,” with Florence Reed 
th a past not convincingly portrayed. 
o— The Bat Ingenious crime melodrama. 


Name Is Woman ‘ See above 


yman wit! 
Morosc 


PLayuouse—* TI 





The young Futron—“ Enter Madame,” with Gilda Varesi. The prima donr 


wife and the lay husband in their amusing aspects. 
Gatety—* Lightnin’.” The dean of New York attraction 
Henry Mitier’s—“ Just suppose.” Very up-to-date Virginia ro 


mance charmingly presented. 


OPERA, MUSICAL COMEDY AND GIRL-AND-MUSIC SHOWS Hupson—“The Meanest Man in the World.” Extremely licht 

Apro.tto—“ Jimmie,” with Frances White. See above comedy, with Mr. George M. Cohan its main attraction 

Astor—“ Kissing Time.” Fairly diverting girl-and-music show Littrte—‘The First Year.”” Amusing study of the early stages of 

Castno—“ Honey Dew.” Amusing book, good music and cast matrimony. 

Centrat—Afgar.” The extremely French Delysia in a colorful Parx—‘ Bab,” with Helen Hayes. Showing in diverting fashion 
spectacular and musical setting how the young daughter of the house runs thing 

Cort—“ Hello, Lester.” Girls, mu and the versatile ability of Lyceum—The “Gold Diggers.” The New York chorus-girl and 
Ada Mae Weeks. ome aspects of her private life. 

G.iose—“Tip-Top,” with Mr. Fred Stone. Enough said Piymoutu—* Little Old New York.” Delightful picture of N« 

Hiprpoprome—“Good Times.” Big and gorgeou York before it became a dumping-ground. 

KNICKERBOCKER—“ Mary.” Vivacious girl-and-music show. Nora Baves—“Three Live Ghosts.” Well played Cockney com- 

Liserty—“‘The Half Moon,” with Mr. Cawthorn. Girl-and-musi edy with echoes of the late war. 
comedy of a not uproariously funny type Cuirrty-Nintu Street—“The Young Visiters.” Review lati 
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by Henman Patwen 


Films 
By Myron M. Stt 


HE American Eagle is a wonderful bird, and we’re 
justly proud of him. But it’s asking a good deal of 
my self respecting eagle to sit up on top ol the 
theatre and crow like a rooster al/ the time 

We have the world whipped on skyscrapers, and 
automobiles, and armies, and motion pictures. 

Chat’s all fine enough And certainly worth crowing about 
But in the matter of motion pictures, it behooves us to disregard 
the crowing for a moment, while we look in the nest and see how 
the egg-hatching contest is coming on 

\ film has just come into this country, traveling in English 
under the rather misleading title, * When you get a 
chance, see it 

Chere’s a difference, the analysts tell us, between making 
tutomobiles and making movies. The one’s an industry The 
We're long on indus- 


* Passion.” 


other is—in a measure, at least—an art. 
try. But we're rather short on art 

Motion pictures combine the business of publishing with the 
art of writing, or story-telling, in a single complicated process 
motion-picture production 

\s far as the business end goes, we're there. Our movies have 
not yet come into their own in the full matter of brains; but they 
are on their way. As an industry, we need not worry much about 
Or at least, we 


the continuing supremacy of American films 
‘vy an industry 


ouldn’t need to worry if making movies were on 
But we're a good deal too sure about this 





from Foeland 


ARNS (“LENSO’’) 


D’Annunzio were writing in English as well as Italian and all the 
other languages. Would we have American writers able to meet 
these men and all the rest in open competition for the world’s favor? 

In the Olympian Games, our American athletes made a clean 
up. But will our film story-tellers. the creative artists of a new 
medium, be able to duplicate that victory indefinitely? 

Motion pictures are universal. They speak in every language 
They inaugurate a new world competition hitherto undreamt 
For the time being, since the mechanical and business part of 
the new industry came first, America forged ahead, until we now 
refer confidently and complacently to our world domination in 
filmdom. But the time is not far distant when, the mechanics 
of the new medjum understood and mastered by all, world 
leadership and supremacy will go to the country able to tell the best 
stories, to turn Out the world’s great masterpieces of the screen 

Our own domestic market has given us a big head start. 
No other country boasts 18,000 motion picture theatres, with 
corresponding domestic returns on a successful picture. No 
other country can safely put as much money into films as we 
can—until there’s a chance to compete on an equal basis 
for the favor of the whole worid. Which is sure to come. 

And then? Will we produce the screen Ibsens and Goethes 
and Brownings for the whole world, as well as the Harold 
Bell Wrights—or—what? 

This new photoplay, now, called “Passion” and supposedly 

coming from Germany: Is it merely a 





supremacy. If we really want to keep it as 
securely as we now have it—and we do 
somebody's got to begin sitting up and 
taking notice 
That’s where the art part comes in 
Leaving aside for the moment our business 
we don't have to prove it: we 


THE TRUTH ABO 
Fairly artistic 
double standard 


THE PENALTY 
supremacy 


we stand on art? Have our painters taught 
inything to Europe or do they go to Paris 
themselves to study? Do many of the “great 
masters’ of music live anywhere near 
Hoboken, or Kalamazoo, or Galveston? In 
literature, can we stack equals up against, 
say, Kipling and Wells and Barrie and 
Stevenson and so on, of Britain—or Balzac 
ind Daudet and De Maupassant and the 
other Frenchmen—or Tolstoi and Turgenev 
and—but there’s no need of rubbing it in. 

\s long as Ibafiez wrote in Spanish, it 
was nothing to us. Translated into English, 
we acclaim his writing as great stuff. Mighty 
fine work—for a Spaniard. But suppose he 
were writing in English as well as Spanish, 
and Russian and French and German and 
Italian and all the rest besides? And suppose 


MADAME PEACO 


daughter. 


PASSION* 
The story of Du 


WAY DOWN EAS 
Three shows in 


vincing religion. 
HELIOTROPE 
Lawful murder. 


Same old Bill H 


Same old Fatty 
HUMORESQUE* 


*Exceptionally 





Pictures Worth Seeing: 


Gouverneur Morris's wildest melo- 
drama, well-screened 


. OVER THE HILL* 
admit it, as the old line goes—just how do Filial ineratitude, sincerely and 
sobbingly shown 


Nazimova plays mother and 


THE GREAT REDEEMER 
A convincing bandit gets uncon- 


AN OLD-FASHIONED BOY 
Same old Charles Ray. 


THE TESTING-BLOCK 
THE LIFE OF THE PARTY 


Real life for a change. 
, good 


freak—a chance success—a happenstance? 
Obviously not. Yet it has caught the “spirit 
of the play,” and given us a great spectacle 
of human emotion and pictorial drama un- 
equalled in this country outside of Griffith’s 
greater productions, and perhaps not 
equalled there. Indeed, such shortcomings 
as the_picture has—lack of introduction, 
abruptness of ending, rushing of certain 
CK sequences, failure to utilize to the fullest 
effectiveness the great underlying crowd- 
values of the resentment that gave birth to 
— the French Revolution—seem for the most 
ae pait to be part and parcel of the shortening 

and speeding-up process to meet the sup- 
posed demands of our Great American Public. 

We know the tremendous success and 
power of some of the great Italian films. 
Here comes Germany, apparently able to 
equal or excel our highest American movie 
work at almost the first shot. 

Have our movie men, then, as they assure 
us, nothing whatever to fear from the de- 
spised “foreign competition”? Or will we 
do well to adopt some such slogan as: “Quit 
crowing, you Eagle, and lay eggs!” 


UT HUSBANDS 
handling of the 


art. 


Arbuckle. 
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Posed exclusively for JupGe 


Well, well! So this is Madge Bellamy! Thomas J. Ince, with his usual 
prescience, saw her first as a potential movie star and lost little time in signing 
her on the dotted line on one of his famous five-figure contracts. Madge is 
one of those ingenuous, curly girlies that snuggle right into your heart. 


Photo by J. Ellis, Wash., D. C. 


In fact that is just what she did when she played her roles in ‘‘Peg o’ My 
Heart,”’ ‘‘Polyanna’’ and ‘‘Dear Brutus,” the last named with William 
Gillette. As Miss Bellamy is now only eighteen is it necessary to em- 
ploy a crystal-gazer to foretell her brilliant future? Decidedly, it is not 























WITH THE COLLEGE 


JUDGE 


WITS 





Irrepressi 


In My Cellarette 
N my cellarette, old wines 
Wait the time my thirst inclines; 
Sherry, Riesling, and old port 
Claret of the older sort 
Would my palate’s fancy court 
In my cellarette 


In my cellarette, vermouth 
Promises eternal youth; 
Cognac and Bacardi’s here 
Madeira of forgotten year 
Would a clouded memory clear, 
In my cellarette 


In my cellarette, dry gin 
Would my thirsty favor win; 
Bourbon, Scotch, or Irish Dew— 
Drinks that seem “just made for you”— 
Tempt a tired taste anew— 
In my cellarette. 


* * * * * - 


In my cellarette, the law 
Fastened its destructive claw; 
All my wines of years gone by— 
All my port and all my rye 
All have gone and left me dry, 
In my cellarette 
California Pelican 


Behind the Scenes 


J uliet—Jackson says he’s drawing full houses. 


Romeo—Only on his own deal, m’'deah. 
Carnegie Puppet 








Design—Wuy DO You WORK SO HARD? 
Scitence—I'M TOO NERVOUS TO STEAI 
Syracuse Orange Peel 
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\ FIGHTER OF wiLp WALLA WALLA 

WoRE SIMPLY A CELLULOID COLLA 

His HOT TEMPER ROTHES 

AND IGNITED HIS CLOTHES 

Ou, BOY, HOW THAT FELLA DID HOLLA! 
Harvard Lampoon 


The Dairyman 
I feed my cow on hops. 
I give her raisins too. 
O boy! Down with the cops! 
She makes me my home brew! 


VY ale Record. 


Page a Tailor 
‘I see you are not dating with Ruth any more. 
What's the matter?” 
“My tailor bill got too high 
left her I had to have my clothes pressed 
Towa Frivrol. 


Everytime I 





Another Great Treat 


JUDGE'S first College Wits number, pub- 
lished last March, was an amazing success. As it 
has now become an annual institution with His 
Honor, the second number, to be published again 
in March, may be expected even to surpass the 
first in interest 

JUDGE now asks its undergraduate friends to 
begin sending in poems, little essays, jokes and 
other suitable matter, including drawings, for the 
number 

Each contribution accepted must bear the 
name, class and college of the contributor, and 
will be paid for 

The college making the best showing in the 
number wins the large silver cup which Cornell 
won in the first contest, that cup being subject 
to three winnings by a college before it becomes 
the permanent property of the college 

Two individual silver cups are offered in addi- 
tion, one to go to the artist whose drawing is con- 
sidered the best submitted (including a possible 
cover in colors). Charles Baskerville, Jr., of Cor- 
nell, won this last March. The other goes to the 
author of the best bit of text published in the 
number. Albert R. Stewart. of Dartmouth, won 
this in the first contest All contributions must 
be original and exclusive 

The contest is conducted on the principle of a 
track meet, on points 

All material submitted must be at the JUDGE 
office by February 1, except color designs (in all 
mediums), which must be in hand two weeks 
earlier. 

Address COLLEGE WITS CONTEST, and 
inclose postage for return in case of rejection. 

Go to it, boys and girls! 
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Impressionism 

\s the glorious creature approached the foot 
lights the breathless, satin-soft silence of the be 
witched audience was broken. They devoured 
the peaches and cream of her complexion; they 
bathed in the cascading streams of her golden 
hair; they drank the luminous, limpic pools of 
her azure eyes—and they sighed. Sibilantly, 
longingly sighed. 

A blare of drum-beaten, cymbal-shattered, 
violin-sobbed, piano-tickled Jazz. 
a new sun burst into flame; and then the 
Shimmy! 

Quaking shoulders, shivering limbs, beckon 
ing arms. 

The Shimmy! 

Bobbing hair; sparkling, rolling ecstatic 
eyes; leaping, glittering, spangled veil-stuff. 

rhe Shimmy!—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


\ smile as of 


Perhaps 
The autumn moon was beaming softly 
through the leafy arbor where they sat—he and 
she. He kissed her silently. She slapped him 


soundly. 

“Oh, forgive me,” he cried. “It was the 
moonshine. I should never have done it had I 
been myself.” 

Again she slapped him. 
air was intoxicating.—Perhaps. 


Perhaps the night 
Cornell Widow. 





“Say, Rastus, I DONE SEE DE FUNNIEST 
THING T DAY?” 

“How COME, NIGGAH?” 

“[ SEED AN OTTERMOBILE WITH ITS REAH 
LICENSE B—4.” 

“Say, BO, DOAN HAND ME NO TRUCK LAK 
THAT.” —Harvard Lampoor 
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December 18, 1920 


THE NEW CRAZE—WIGGLE-WOBBLING 


Everybody's doing it—and some are receiving Judge's cash prizes aggregating S5V per week. 


y HE amusing Wiggle-Wobble contest is 
going like a jazz orchestra at midnight 

People in all parts of the country are 
pouring in their ideas of what a Wiggle- 

Wobble should be—to be really funny. People 
ho never drew a picture in their lives have 
taken pencil in hand and have allowed their 


naginations to riot along the outline which we - 


ipply 

rhe only trouble is that there are so many 
orms suggested by the Wiggle-Wobble outline 
several well-known artists have sent in their 

terpretations. 
goodness artists to enter this sport. We want 


But we don’t want honest to 


olks who don’t know how to draw but who 
ave funny ideas And it’s remarkable how 
sv it is to convert the foolish outline, like the 
one at the top of this page, into something 
that’s a scream. 
Next week we are going to begin publishing 


B E T W 


[His 18 THE New WiccLe-Woss.! CAN you 
MAKI 4 FUNNY FACE, FIGURE OR A\NIMAI BY CON 
rINUING THE SILLY LINE ABOVE? ‘IlkyY Ir AND WIN 


$25 OR THI $10 PRIZE “OR ONE OF THE THREE $5 
PRIZES. 


some of the Wiggle-Wobbles sent in, and you'll 
be surprised to see how simple a thing it is to 
take a meaningless scrawl and with a few added 
pencil lines turn it into an uproarious comic. 

\ grave and learned judge in Chicago, a min 
ister in Kansas City, the president of a Detroit 


KF EN 


COVE 


bank and an advertising expert are among the 
hundreds who have found entertainment in 
W iggle-Wobbling. It bids fair to become thi 
ost popular indoor sport of the season. 
Wiggle-Wobbling requires very little time, no 
skill as an artist, no paraphernalia, no tools 
other than a piece of paper and a soft lead 
pencil. If you haven’t yet made a Wiggle 
Wobble try the one at the top of this page. 
You have a sense of humor or you wouldn't 
be reading this copy of JupGer, and that is all th 
equipment you need to make a funny pictur 
out of this week’s Wiggle-Wobble. Try it 
rrace the outline on a sheet of writing-pape: 
and then add to it anything the wriggling lin 
Five minutes of Wiggle-Wobbling 
Send your 


suggests. 
may bring you a check for $25. 
Wiggle-Wobble addressed to the 
WIGGLE-WosBLeE EpiTor, “¢ Judge 
25 Fifth Avenue Vew York City 


f 
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A Few Monkey Glands for the T. B. M. 


The Holbrook Blinn Vogue 

‘NENOR PANCHO VILLA never kills a 

human being. Like Holbrook Blinn 

over at the Comedy Theatre, he nods 

his coco to a sub-Senfor who gets five 
pesos a day for watching the signal tower on 
the shoulders of his chief. 

One nod means “ Pink him a flesh wound 
[wo nods mean “Put a little air in his leg.” 
Three nods mean “Put him beyond the 
H.C. i." 

Stewart Edward White has burnt much mid- 
night oil and some war tax in studying the men 
tal wig-wags of Sefior Pancho Villa and our own 
Holbrook Blinn. After secreting enough 
atmosphere for his forty-second novel he wrote 
* The Killer’? (Doubleday, Page & Co.). 

The Killer just jerks his head at a certain 
angle to one of his Hot Tamales and another 
good Americano in Arizona goes to join the 
Fathers of the Great Republic. 

But there’s Sanborn. He takes a dare to go 
and visit the Killer. He peeped through the 
tall chili con carne at the lair of the celebrated 
Nodder. He got a nod, but it missed fire. 

The American target retired to two cantinas 
and discovered that the Killer had a “daugh- 
ter”’ in his possession, who was none other than 
his Dream Come True. 

After that he assumed a detached manner, 
although secretly full of flurries of activity. 

Senor Buck Johnson and Monsieur Windy 


By BeNyJAMIN De CASSERES 


Bill went into the plot with him. Say no more. 
Did they get the Killer? Well, boys, you 
know Stewart Edward White. He never set 
out for a bad man in any of his ninety-seven 
volumes that he didn’t get him—did he? 


Crumbs a la Anglaise 
JARIETY is the spice of vaudeville and 
literature. As literature is my department, 
Vl stick to that, although I will note in passing 
that “sketches” are taking the place of long 
serious books. 

The reason for this is plain enough. Having 
discovered everything, we are now breaking up 
all the bread at the banquet table of the intelli 
gence into crumbs, rolling them into little pel 
lets and laughingly or otherwise hurling them 
at each other. 

Look at A. M. Milne, who wrote for Punch 
(“Not That It Matters”; E. P. Dutton & Co.). 
He has scribbled along on fifty subjects, and 
says, in fine, that it all doesn’t matter. 

He rolled his thoughts into crumbs each day 
and he pelts you from the pages of his book 
Some of these crumbs may be to your taste; 
others you will pass to Tabby under the 
table. 

Scrape these crumbs into your table pan: 
Superstition; Daffodils; The Unfairness of 
Things; The Diary Habit; Thoughts on Ther 
mometers; On Going into a House; Natural 
Science—and others that are not so Crumbles 

On page 197 Mr. Milne admits the right of 
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the State to stop his drinks. That’s where I 
quit the book, for 

You can do without whiskers, you can do 
without gum, 


But what regular guy can do without rum? 


Lim the Clocker 
ID you ever think how hard it is to stop a 
clock? You can wind it up for an eight 
day job, but the only way to stop it is to get an 
ax and bust (or break) it. 

Now, there’s Tim, the human clock (“Tim 
l'alks,”’ by Tim Thrift; G. P. Putnam’s Sons). 
He started, all wound up for a perpetual spin, 
in a weekly, which is a publication that appears 
between last week and next week if there’s no 
strike. 

You couldn’t possibly bust (or break) Tim. 
Just having motion without thought, he can go 
on forever, like the Keely motor, with this 
difference, that the Keely motor was a myth, 
but Tim is very much a fact. 

Sitting in the Maxim’s of Cohoes over a bot 
tle of sparkling melted ladyfingers Tim Thrift 
asks the garcon:— 

‘What ts success?” 

“T have my opinion,” replied the gargon with 
an airy swish of his index toward the till. 

“Doggone the luck!—the world is full of 
cynics,” muttered Tim as he arose and handed 
the garcon a single roll-your-own for a tip. 

lim went on his way clocking the human 


race. 





























will stop that cough 
Bill. My mother gives 
it to me when I get a 
cough, and you don't 
hear me coughing al! 
the time.’’ 

And Johnnie is 
right. 

Get a bottle now 
from your druggist 

Le Roy, N. Y. 
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MARVEL, $46 Fourth Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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The Barber 


\l 

TH barber is a combination talking and 
mow y machine whicl plies both trades 
es ( ( reckless and high-priced 
er. Infre s establishment he places 

red, white. and blue striped pole which is a 
patriotic imitation of hat the face of his vic 
tim looks like en he gets through with him 


He cuts whiskers and Adam's Apples with equal 


grace ! s one of the best authori 
ties ‘ ‘ ‘ first aid treatment. In 
truth ew centuries ago he was both doctor 
| rr he ( ind the two pro 
essions still have a tual understanding — the 
Darbe getting sub tial rake-otf based on 
the mber of stitches the doctor has to take 
The barber is exceedingly loquacious and irre 
pressiDl ) ( s considerate ot your ever, 
ecling etore Ne KS the first Question he 
fills vour mouth full of soap so that vour replic 
| alte out easier, Ble has within seach deve 
sof hair | made out of the sam 
$ y nes that sound 
| ‘ former Rus 
( ch ettect or oO 
S \ite gy D ect the 
ib x grasps 
lis er tl 
} r ao y % 1 the 
whits 1 on 








part. Altho ue you have no intention of get- 
ting anything but the shave, the barber with the 
x leopatra and the convincing 


logic of an insurance agent, persuades you that 


Css of 


seductive 
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Welcome Xmas Gift | 


Black, pth wk dene 









Order today. 
Postpaid 
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J. J. Ulirich & 'Co., 


Learn to Dance 


You can learn Fox-Trot, Une-Step, Two-Step, 
Waltz and latest ‘‘up-to-the-minute"’ society 
dances in your own home by the wonderful 
Peak Sy«tem of Mai) Instruction 

New Diagram Mettod. Easily learned: 


N. ¥ 





“161 Sienhiemten St., 

















, fo music needed; thor<ands taught success- 
fully; suecess absolute'y guaranteed 
W rite for Special Terms. Send foduy for 
FREE information and surprisingly low offer. 
WILLIAM CHANGLER PEAK 8. | 
Vv Room 607 1 Crescent Place. eine TH | 
ill that stands betwee ou and the glaring 
bald-headk (| row ts ne ie rs orth o go 
and lather which he prescribes a betore v 
can escapn trom his oils oo } e bet the re 
cipient of evervthing from thyroid operation 
to asphyxiatio nd { ike orced porcu- 
pine coh the nrich Nes 
What They Meant 
Mose White, son of old Uncle Jeff White, } 
cen Must 1 out f service in one of t 
color: units o 
— f yg 
his d tnend 


to the s ght of himse 
re spl ndent in full uni 


\ lively discus 


torm 
ol had bee! going 
| 
( rel ve to ho 
7 : 
much the folks at home 


knew about the war 


“But whut I cain’t 
un’erstand,” sale 
Uncle Jett, “is whut 


letters ‘A. E. I 
dat you put at de end 
of youah name when 
ou write home, done 
stand foah,.”’ 

* You all doan’ know 
that! Dey didn’t tell 
you folks 
nuthin’, jus’ lak I'm 
tellin’ you! ‘A. E. I 
stand foah Am 


ovah heah 


erica 5s 





Et hiop'n Fo'ces— 
which am high tone 
foah niggah labo’, 
that’s whut!” 
Hear "Em? 

The people ho 
used to cline d 

‘ ho di ( ‘ 


pat 


your friends, orany sub 
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per periodical f bay pe in the United States and 
$7.50 for 100 clip 


Zurope is 


seare 5 ng 
HENRY ROMLIKE. "06- 110 Seventh en. -. New York 
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BIG MONEY | 


For You in American Box Ball 











There's big money in running 
the great game of American 
Box Ball. Many men start with 
just two alleys and make $100 

a week. Everyone likes to play 
y Box Ball. It's a popular s; 
at a popular price—only Se per 
person per game. Far more fu 
than ordinary bowling 


We willl 
help you 
start this 
business 





Write us 
for our 


No Operati 
— perating 


Costs 


Your receipts are nearly al! 

profit. No help needed—no pin 
boys. Pins are set and balls r: } 
turned by automatic device: | 
Another attractive feature is 
the electric lighted scor« 
3 board which operates automat | 
ically. Run this money-making 
game all year ‘round. Have a 
permanent place or operate at 
parks, resorts or fairs. Alleys | 
wre portable and can be moved | 
about. Score sheet system gives | 
absolute check on money taken 
in, which protects you if you 
hire a man to operate alleys 


You Want Money 


Here’s the way to make it 
fast. We'll help you start—let 
you have the equipment on easy 
payments. Pay us as the alleys 
pay you. Write us for our plan 
redler. Mail a post card now. 
Don't delay 


AMERICAN BOX BALL CO. 
898 ‘Ven Buren St. Indianapolis, Indiana 


The 
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Strolled with his little girl, besi 








Hippopotamus 
By G. W. Apel 


aged hunter, who had « 


lo India. lor his liver, 
\ hippo spotted river 
my child 


The hippopotamus 

Is quite a bully creature. 

Ihe animal has not, we’re told 
\ singh woolly feature 

It sings a song of dreamy loy 
Unto its mate for hours 

It roams ul 


And feed 


hampered thro’ the 
s on fish and flowers 
Come my child Don't be afraid.” 
He led her to the 
And caught ; 
And gave it to his daughte 


COM, 
water, 


hippo by its tai 


Central’s Advice 


Hloward—Central, I’ve been trving tor half 

hour to get my call. I’m in urs 
Central—If vou’re in such ll that 
ou'd better write to the part 





BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 





America’s 
Pioneer 
Dog Medicines? 118 West 31st Street, New York 
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A Singer | lf if 


By Cyrit B. EGan \ 


E sang a song y 
about “ Mother.” 
touc hing 
song, and there were 


It was a 


tears in the eyes of the 
cabaret patrons long 
before he had finished 
He had no art 


was 


about 
him: his a voice 
plainly untrained 


even harsh, at times 
to the ears of the sen 
sitive It was the 
feeling he put in his 


work that gripped you; 


somehow you wert 
conscious that this 
man felt to the mar- 
row the filial senti- 


nents he was singing 
Listen he 
coming to the end now 
*() God bless 


Was 





ou 
His broke \ 
woman at one of the 


sobbed An 


ble W his nost 


voict 


tables 
old roué 
riolently 

and keep you 

Mother Machree-ee 
[here was a rever- 
end pause followed 
by a thunderous volley 


I he 


Singer bowed three or Dra vy Pave Re 


of handclaps. 


four times, then started 
foranante-room where 
he took up a letter he had been writing pre- 
vious to the rendition of his last number 
He looked at what he had already scribbled, 
bit the end of his pencil cont emplatively, spat 
1 splinter onto the floor, and continued 

\s to sending you the tenner you say you 
I'd like to do it, 
but a feller in my job has gotta live up to every 
Now Ma Mike, he rea 


need so bad, it can’t be done 


cent. for the love of 


onahle 


The Moth and the Flame 


By Witttam S. Apx 


| HE lady barber is the flame 
And I’m the moth 
And others to admit the same 


\re nothing loath 


Our happiness on her each day 
\ppears to hinge 
We moths all seek the flame and say 
Gimme a singe.” 
A Superfluous Request 
Don't believe a thing they say about me,”’ 
gasped the dying man to his sorrowing wife 
She didn’t 
rhey said that he had led an exemplary life 
and had been a true and devoted husband. 
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STOCK 
The Rural Sport 
‘My sister from the City was here last 
night and we were up very late. We did not 
go to bed until nine o'clock!” said Farmer 
Brown. 


“Well, a thing like that won’t hurt you onc 
in a_ while,” Farmer Johns, who was 
broadminded and something of a sport 


said 
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‘ ican t 1¢ a skilled player 
ot piano « organ in uz own home, at 
one- Quarter, usual cost Dr. Quinn 
fam Ww Method is endorsed by 

nusicians and heads of ante ( iser toric Successful 2 
Play chor rd at once and comp! piece bn every ke within 
me yet ¢€ t jerst ] i For 

hers, old or young All music free Di loma granted 

t-page free book H oa: amamar Cee 





L. Quine Conservatory, Studio JL, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass 
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{THE WORDS FOR A Son 
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Ry composing the music FREE and publishing 
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Judge’s Model Primer for 


Little Intellects 
S/ E the love-ly Man He is a Box Ot-he 
" ( na-ry What nice fin-ger Nails he has 
The Mam does not use a Mus-tache ¢ up He 
lrinks through a Straw \sk the Man for 
Iwo (2) Tick-ets for to-night’s Show. He will 
< Sold Out Do not Cry Lit-tle Read-ers 
Che Spec-u-la-tor next Door has Plen-ty for 
On-lv $6.00 i-prece If it were Not for this 


Nice Man, the Spec-u-la-tor’s Poor lit-tle Chil 


lren could not spend the Sum-mer at Rock-a 


Is he not Kind? Un-cle Char-ley Ssavs 


the Kind Man ought to be in a cage with the 
Bars go-ing the Other \W too. Isn't Un-cle 
(har-lev Com-t-cal 
That Happy Day 
There ere 10 prohibition entorcement 
thicers hen Omar shouted Wing and thou! 
Hooray! 
Hoor shouted the preacher when he 
started on his vacation, “1 won't have preach 
to prav for two whole weeks!’ 





lf you don’t read Film Fun | 
you don’t get all the movie news 
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Metropolitan Bird Life. 
Is \aruur ¢€ BRooKk 


sf 





T Hk f-Oua ff enomatl,) is native of the 

Cola ‘Tk lands, and is sometimes termed 
Coco, which in turn has been corrupted to 
(Cuckoo. His range is the soda-fountain. where 
he mav be observed at any time of day standing 
on one leg, readv tor whatever mav come his 


lo detect this bird look for a smooch of 
hocolate or strawberry under the beak 
Quaff-Ouaffs are extraordinarily fond of 
lrugstore eggs. of which they consume hun 
dreds of thousands daily. at the rate of one on 
two at a time in a beaker of sweetened milk 
The New York bird ts partial to white-shell 
eggs. while his Boston brother calls.for brow: 
This bird CNJONVS 
) 


lentlaliv the easel ; ; fine him 


pr 


vear-round activil and i 


Mechanical Courtesy 
Wr. Coldcash (at phone Hello, centr: 
hello-—operator, I’m trying to get some service 
(perator—But I'm ringing vour party 
Ur. Coldcash—You little tibber, 1 have 
given you the number vet 


Books Received 


p 1A Ralph § D 
& C 
Lu y Ant Hope D. \ n x ( 
] \ Decameror S D 
cl Rabe \icB eax 
i I Sa Ru (or 
5 & | 
\ I} , Beau 4 i) \ 
| ] R B ! a& | ‘ 
S D le < \ B \ 
| wht. 
/ } ’ B ‘ | ble 
H & ¢ 
/ Lu / Care 
( ( 
l) | ‘ B ( J | 
\icBride & ¢ 
j 7 i] R 
R \l. \MicBride & ( 
/ 4 S lan Su \l 
Da P D. A ‘ & ¢ 
The C Jacob | 
\lfred A. AK 
7 i] u ‘ R \ y P 
Sheel | & | 
if 7 P \ ed A . 
The | < \ M ( ( 
B 7 ( Dea ‘ \ D 
W ats The James \. Met ( 
Jin f / in, By ¢ B R 
The | \. Me ( 
Thu V/ V I R | 
A ¢ Ic & ¢ 

















Which is the Mothor?| | 

It is good health which keeps | 
womanly beauty fresh. Cos- 
metics can only hide the traces 


of the years in a once pretty 
face. 
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Mothers who are still young 
at the age of forty can teach 
their daughters the value of a 
good aperient in keeping the 
blush of youth in their cheeks. 


NR Tablets (a vegetable aperient) 
act pleasantly and naturally to 
clear the skin of blemishes and 
preserve a healthful, youthful 
appearance. 


All Druggists 
sell the dainty / 
2c. box of 
NR Tablets. 











Ladies Let Cuticura 
Keep Your Skin 
Fresh and Young 


Soap,Ointment,Taleum,25¢.every where. Forsamp 
address : Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 7, Malden, Mase 
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Your Car 


| The price of some cars has 
come down—that of others has 


vone up 


Which car will give you 100%, 





value tor your needs? 
The best car made might 


not serve your requirements as 


well as a cheaper one. 


You can have expert adv ice 
free of charge. if you want a 
car and will fill out this coupon 


completely furnishing addi- 


‘ 


vour needs, if 





tional details of 
necessary you can obtain the 
unbiased service of the Motor 
Department of LEsiie’s WEEK- 
LY. ‘This free service is now 
available to readers of 


mace 
Jupat 
COUPON 
Harotp W. Stauson, M.E. 
Manager, Motor Departn 
Lesuie’s WEEKLY 


22¢ Fifth Avenue New York City 


























Ears 
Cuet Suaree 


F ARS are the handles which enable an irate 

“ mother to orient her recalcitrant son 
The re the auricular organs, anc the harmon, 
stop is always out. Girls keep them sequestered 
revealing them oniy during watermelon time 
Thev afford parking space for th« jade bangles 
] 


denete generosit\ 


of the vamp. Large ears 
small ears—parsimony; cauliflower ears— Mar 
quis of Queensbury. Ears are extremely notice 
able to the wearer of a hard hat in winter. - Dur 
ing the recent war the Sx negalese collected the 
ears of the Germans they killed. Souven’ears 
so to speak 

When a man’s ears burn it’s a sign some one 
is talking about hin Phis is infallible in th 
Case Of a prisoner ting tora jury to come 1n 
It’s his earache that usually makes Eric irri 
table Who amor gy us can not remember the 


time when mother heated teaspoontul of 


glycerine over the sitting-room lamp and poured 
it in an ear to allay the pain. Ears are oftimes 
be xed prior to outbound movements Manv a 
young man who lacks talent entertains by wig 
glir Vv h Ss cars Ch 5 otter makes a de ided hit 

but the girl who marries a hookoo with this 
accomplishment generally discovers later o 
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that he neglected to cultivate the more impor 
tant trick of shaking a leg 

Ears are practically indispensable in carrying 
on conversation. But for the ears a front porch 
campaign- would be unsuccessful because thi 
voter would vot« according to the dictates ol 
Without ears the mortality 
rate among pedestrians would be 104 per cent 
Nothing weuld have less significance than a col 
Che father of seven youngsters would 


his own conseience 


lege vell 
be able to rent an apartment. The minister 
and the auctioneer would seek a quiet job in the 
boiler factory And the phonograph business 
would soon be about as profitable as manufac 


turing toe pads for buggies and surries 


Ds > 
A Pad Poem 
B Wa S \DKIN 
“THE girl was thin. her case was sad 
Ot course the damsel had to pad 
She padded here, she pa lded there 


But only made the neighbors star 


For fashion with its merry quips 


Was always shift ng waists 


She padded wrong, as things befell 
And now she sin pa lded cell 
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(ne—Two—Three-Four Flights! 


i The lovely burden which in his infatuation he had so gaily 
gathered into his strong young arms had become a dead weight. 
As with bursting chest he scaled one by one the last few steps, it 
seemed to him he was carrying something monstrously heavy, 
something horrible, which suffocated him, and which every moment 
he felt tempted to throw from him in rage. This ascent of the 
staircase in the sad gray light of the morning how typical of their 
whole history! How typical of the history of thousands like them 
who yield to the insidiously seductive doctrine: ‘Eat, drink, play, 
for the rest is not worth while!”’ 

The story of Jean Gaussin’s infatuation for Sapho is a far more 
effective sermon than any homily on carnalism ever delivered from 
the pulpit. 

That this was the author’s intention is indicated by his dedi- 
cation: ‘‘For my sons when they are twenty years of age.”” Sapho 
is the masterly creation of Alphonse Daudet, and one of the 
powerful, gripping stories found in the 
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